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TheTragicall battcll of Alcazar in Barba- 
ric. With the death of three Kings, and ; 
Captainc Stukley an Engliflunaa. 

Sniartbt'PreJimttr. 

[Onor the fpurrc that pricks the prince- 
I lyminde, 
iTofbllowcnilcandclimbetheftateljr 

chaire, (gall* 

Withgrcac defire inflames the Portin* 
'An honorablcandcouragioiisking, 
To vndertakea dangerous dreadfull warre, 
And aide «vf tli chnftian armesche barbarous Moore, 
The Negro Muly Hsmetthtt withholds 
The k ingdome from his vnkle JbAlmlcc, 
Whom proud AbdtlUu wrongd, 
And in his throneinftals his crucll fonne, 
That now vfurps vpon this'princc, 
This braoc Baibarian Lord Mttbf Mttocc§. 
The paflaetfto thecrowneby murder made, 
Jbd^&fi^ and deifnes thistyrant king, 
Of whomc we trcatc Fprongftorothc Arabian rooore 
Blacke in his looke,and blotidie in his deeds, 
And in his fhlrtflawd witha cloud of pot*, 
Pitfcntshkrfetfswirtrnakedfw^ ; 

Accompanied as now you may behold, 
With deuils cotedm the lhapes of men. 
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The battel! of Alcazar 

Thefirftduinbeftiew. 
Enter MulyMabtmetvtd bis fa*e,4*d1ns t*9img 
brttkrrasbt Moore (hewetb tjftm tbebed,4ndtbent*kjsbu 
ium ojthim^dtbtybftAkttbtmto thttr r#. And then 

thefrefenterffe*k$tb. « '■ '' • 

Likcthofctbat wercbykimlofiTrortbrt tnumd, 
Sit dov\ ncand fee what hainous flratagems 
Thefe damned w its contrine. And lo alas ' 
How 1) kc poorc lambcs prepii d tor facrifice; 
Tim traitor king hales to their longed home, 
Thefe tender Loid>hrs yonget brcthrenboth. 

The fecond dumb efliew. 
£>tt er the Mm e and ttoamurdrers bringing in his wilt 
tAbdelmut en/ben thty draw the €MrUtns4ndJm40tber$he 
jong pmces w the bed. Which dwe jn fight tfthe wife they 
firantfc htm m hu chare, Mid then gee firth. And theulbt 
Frefemtr faith. 

His brethren thus in fatall bedbehearft, 
His fathers brother of too light bcleefe, 
This Negro puts to death by proud command* 
Saie not theic things are famd/or true they arc, 
And vnderttandho* eager to inioy 
His fathers crowne rhisvnbcleeuingMoort 
Mu; thering hr vi. k!cand his brethren, 
Triumphiin his;imbifioustyrannie, 
Till Nitrufi* high miflresofreuenfcc, 
Thar v ith her icowge kecpes all the world in lytt, 
\Vuhthimdennp drums a wakes the God of warre* 
Andcals f he fin ies from Auemuscr.ig*, 
To ranceardragcand vengeance fomflicl 
V entrance on this auu» fed Moore lor finne, 
A"di>ow belo'dhow Abdclmc.'eccoraes, 
Vnkic to tin* vnhappic traitor king, 

Armdt 



Afmd withgreataide chat Amurath tod fern*' 
C if cat Amurath Emperor of theEaft, 
F >t iernicc done to Smlton Setmun, 
Vnder whofecoWs be had ferud in MA 
Flying the furic ofthis Negroes father, 
That wrongd his brethren to inflalt his fbnne. 
Sit you and fee this true and en eicke warrc, 
A mo dern mat ter full of blotsdand ruth, 
Whercthrcc bolde kings confounded in the; 
Fell to the carthcontendingfora crowne, 
And call this warre The bvieUofAliaxjtr* 
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Sound DrttmvtesandtrKmfits, and enter tAbdslmU* 
VfitbCatfepiMS BajQaandbugAtd^utdZareoaMmtinth 
fiuldters. ;\ 

Abdul Alhaile Argerd Zareo and yeeMoores, 
Salute the riontirc,s of your nattue home, 
Ceafe ratling drams, and Abdilmelec here 
Throw vp tny trembljnivbandstp heauens throne j T 
Pay to thy God due thankes andihankes-toniru ' , . T ; 
That (trcngtlichs thee with migntie gracious arme«> < 
AgainQ the prorid vfurper of rhy rient, s 
The roiall feate and crowne of Barbarie, 
Great A murath great Emperour of the world, 
The wotldbearc witneflc how I doadore 
The facrcd name of A murath the grcati 
Calccpius BaflajB. lTaCalcepius 
Tothcc and to thy trtrihebandofmeii 
That carefully attend vs in our camp, 
Pickt fouldien comparable to the guard 
OrMeimidons,that kept Achilles tent - 
Such thankes we giue to thee, and to themafl, 

Asniayconfernrapoorediflrcilcdkirig. ' 
In honour and in princely curtefie. 
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ThebattcUofA|ca?at 

54/ii.Cartcous and honourable AbdihmtH t 
VVcare not come at zAm*r*tbs command, 
As merfenanc men to feme for pay, 
Butasfurefricnd$byom*greatmaQcr lent 

To <rratifieand to remunerate, . 
Thylouc^bylowlticandforwardnes, 

Thy fcrukcin hisfethcrs dangerous warre, 
And to pcrforme in view of all the world, 
The true office ofnght and roialtie, 
To fee thee in thy km»1y chaircmthroode. 

To fettle and tofeate thee in the fame, 
To make thee Emperor ofthis Barbaric, 
ArecomethcviferoicsandQurdtclamlancs 

Of Jmnratb,(onnctoSitlt**S'l**W» 

Enter Mi4lyAJab4metXe^RHbinjircbes t JbMi 
Rsyes, Vtitbtfbets. 

Abll**)" Longliuemylx>rdtbe(baeraigncol 
myhcatt, 
Lord Aba,ln,tUcke tvhora the God ofkmgj, 
The raightie Am*r*b hath hap pie made. 
And Ion? hue *Jnm*h for th»s goo d deed. 
MhIj Mah.Oux Mooteshaue feen thefilttei moou 

to wane, , , , . 

lnbannersbrauely fpreadingoucr theplaine, 
Andintmsfcmicircleshaucdefcridc 
AllinagoldenficldaiWtonfe, 
A glorious comet that begins to blaie, 
Promifinghappiefortin S tovsaU. ^ fcliat . ftfnt 

Ruhn. Braue man atarmes whom ^«r^haihfeat 
To few the U wMl true fucceedmg feed 
Jn Barbaricthatbowesandgrones withaU 
Vnderapro-dvfurp.ng tyrants ml e, ^^^^^ 
R i 5 h t thou the wrongs this nghtfull king >^ fan* 



tnBarbarit. 

Abiilm. DiftreflcdladitiandyccdamHorTelTe, 
Sprongfrom the true Arabian Mnty Xtrif* 
The load fWrc an dche honor of our line, 
Now clccrc your watn<eic^wipete^u^aw^^ ; 
And cheerfully giue welcome to thefeatmes, 
AmwrAtb hath fent fcourges by his men, . 
To whip tiiat tyrant traitor king from hence,! 
That hath vfurptfrdravs,andmaimdy<matL' V, 
Souldicrsfithnghtfuttquarrelsayde "" 

Succcffull are,and men that manage thettf * 
Fight not in feareas traitoti an<l their pheres 
That you may vndct (land wfeat atones webeare, 
What lawful! acmes agamftour brothers tonne, 
In fight of heauen ,eooa of mine honors worth, 
Truly 1 will dehuer and drfcourfe 
The fumme of all. Defccnded ftom theline 
OEAfdbomet, our gratidfire MhU ijtnf 
With (lore of golde aridtfcaftire leaues AMbia, 
And ftrongly plain him&ift m Barbary, 
And of the Moores that now with vs dV> Wend, 
Our grartdftTt t^^t4r*f was the firft, 
From huHwcflwocye MnfyMtthdrntiXtqut^ 
Who in his life timemadea perfe&fcrwt* 
Confirmd wkhgenerail voieeof aYl his peer eS 
That in his kingdoms fhoald futcefsraeiy 
Htsibnftesfocceede; ^toMfcywas'tntnfft 
Eldeft offaire AbMmtntn the fecond, 
And we the reft my brother attf toy fyWt x 
Abulias raigndhis tune. But feetKechange, 
He labours to ltuieft his forme id all, 
To eUiansH the lawe *ur fethe* made, 
And dif-inhentevs lus brethren, 
Andin hishfe time wroogfatfyptdctaimes. 
His fonne for king that now contends with vs , 
Thcrcfbtc 1 crane to reobtaracmy right 

Thar 



Thcbwctttf Alcazar 

That AfWr e^AM^'-Af craitcw JioUei, 

Traitor andbioudicfyfajitbodratoncci^ 

Tiiat murthered hjsyoogct brothncn both, 

BuconthudaoiMwwtch.thjstrajtorkin^ - 

The (Jods flul pouredown ihowew of lliarp rcttenge. 

Andthusamattcrnottoyouvnknawcn 

I hauc dcliucred. Yctfor no drllroft 

Otloyaltiemywelbeloucdfricnd, 

But that the occafionsirelbmmcmorie ^ 

Of thefc in<;ttmbers,fo may mane your rmndes, 

As for chela vtfull true GKceeamg pntjee, 

Ye neither thinke your liucs nor honors dearc 

Spent in a qoarrcilmft and honorable. 

Bsjj*. Sucjiand no other wftrepute the cauf c, 
That forwardiy for thee we yridcrtake, 
Thrice puifamand renowmed ufbdtlmeUc, 
And for thine honor, (afctie and crowne, 
Our liuesand honours frankly to expofc, 
To all the dangers that our wane attends. 
Asfrcelyandasrefolutelyall, 
As anie Moore whom thou commanded molt. 
Mnly Xe. And whyis AbAbmto then fo Row 
Toclaftifchirn ivithfurieofthefword, 
Whofepndc doth fwcll to fway beyond his reach. 
Follow this pride then with furic of rcuenge . 
Rub. At. Of death,ofbIoud,ofwreakc.aoddcept 



reuenge, t 

Shall RuSin Archisfrarae hettragiekelTori^s, 
lnbloud.in d;ath, in murtherand mifdccde. 
This hcauenjmalhce did beginand end. 

Abdtlr*. Rubin thefc righisto Abddmunemgnoll, 
Hauc pearft by thisto Plutos graucbeiow, 
The bcls of Pluto riigrciiengeamaine. 
Thefuriesandtliefiendsconlpirewiththee, 
Wan c bids rue drawc ray weapons for rcuengt 



inBvUrie* 

Ofmydeepcwongs,and my deare brothers death. 
Mufy Xt. ohcuth not your i words you fouldersof A- 
murath, 
Sheath not your fwords youMores ofBarbary 
That fight in right of your annointed king, 
But follow to thegates of death and hell, 

Paledeathand hell to ^ntertaine hiffoillc. 
FoUo w I Cue to burning Tblegiton, 
Tins traitor tyrantand hi*comp*nief . 

Wherein thefc barbarous tcMsacei«cW&; " 

^Ilcd t jr is Abdilmelecby theCfpd^ 
TofitvponthcthroneoftjUrtar^ 

^^.^.BaajgreattriankcsthehonorQftbeTwb, * 
Fo' ward braue Lord* ivnte tfjisrigHtjill ^aire, 

Howcmthi^batwllbutfucc^nbc, 
Wlierccoiuagemcetethwithanght^ilfQ^i/ 
R*k Go m good time my beRbdouedLor<5, " 
Succcbhillinthy workctrjouvndcnakej; £*fc T 

^terthe Modern ^Cb^0i^if^fi^ 

Mom. ^^takeacometofourborfe, 
A s many argolcts and armed pikes, • 

And withourtramagemarchawaicbc&rje 
Bjfefy^MndtftofcDlots of ground .,.•/ 
That to Mbroccusleadsthelower WtJft 
Our cnemieskeepe vprtn the mouota^ tpps> ' 
^ n d hauc incamptthcinfeluw not ftrrc from Fe(T#, 
MaaW,goldistbcg!de,fineVct^ 
And wemuft fee our aeafure may go we, 
Away. . . ' 

NowboyWhatsthencwes? J »\ ; " 

M*ljM*b. The newesmyLord iiTTVW^aircaiJ ,. 

B rcttcogc 



TketottellofAlcaaar 

And if I (halTdeclarc the circumlbnce. 

Tisthus. . , . . 

Rubyn'our vnkles wife that wrings her hands 
For Abdilmunens d;*th,accompamcd 
Withmany damesofFeOein raourn.ngweeds, 

Neereto Areier encoumred Abdilmelec, 
ThXndsn.sfoKepuftvpwHhAmntathsaide, 

A -ainft your holds and catties of defence. 
Theyoiigtfbrother Mul) M.hametSeth, 

Greets thegreat Bafli, that th;k.ngofTurk«. 
SendstoinuadeyournghtandrowUrealme. 

Andbafelybegreuenge.atch-rebelsaU. 

Tobeinfliftvponourprogeme. ..,.„. 

Afi,rr.Whrboy4.Am«athi»anafoch.bug, 

That he ismaritttodo this doubtudeed/ « 
Then BalTaloeke the wmds m wards orbrMle 
Thunder ftom heauen damne wretched men to death 
BirteaUtheofficesofSamrnesfonnes, 

Be Pluto then inhellandbarre the fends. 
TakeNeptunesfcrcetotheeandcalniethereas, 

And execute Ioues iuftice on *« world, 
Conuey Tamberlaineintoour Affnke here, 

To chaQiceand to menace tawfoll kings, 
Taraberlainetriumphnor/orthoomuftdie 

As Philip did,C«far,and Gcfarspeeres. 

Xr^.TheBa(Ggroflyflatteredtqhis6ee, 
AndAmurathspraifeaduancdeabouethefound 

Vpon the plaines.the fouldiers being fpread, 
Andthatbrauegardoffturdielamzaries, 

That Araurathto Abdilmelec gaue, 
And bad himboldly beto them as fafe, 
A< if lie dent within a walled towne, 

Bloudicreucn g c,bloudicrcucDgcfu!l W arrc. ^^ 



in Barbaric. 

Mom. Awaie,anaMct mchcarcnomoreofthii, 
Why bov.arewefucceiToursto the great Abdilmelec, 
Dcfcendcd from the Arabian Muly Zanf, 
And fliall we be afraidcof Baffcs andof bugs, 
Rawc head and bfoudic bone? 

Boy/eefl here tiiisfemitanebymy fide, 

Sith they begin to bath in blond, 

Bloud be the theame whereon our time fhall tread* 

Such (laughter with my weapon fhall I make, 

Asthroughthcftrcamcandbloudicchanelsdcepe, 
Our Mobres fhall failein fhips and pinnaces, 
From Tanger fliorc vnto the gates of FclTe. 

MuiyMsh. Andofthofcflaughtercdbodicsfliall 
thy fonne, 

A huge towrc ercrt like Nemrods frame, 

To threaten thofe vniull and parciall God* 

That to Abdallas la wfull feed denic. 

Along,* happie,and triumphant raignc. 

Sound an alarum within, andenter a 
mefTenger. 
Me£ Flic kingof FefTc,kingofMoroccusfli* 
the with thy friends Empcrour of Barbary, 
O flic thefwordandfurieof the foe, 
That rageth as the ramping lyonefle, 
Inrcfcueofheryonglingsrrom thebeare, 

ThytownesandholdsbynumbcrsbafeiyyeclcL 
ThylandtoAbdilmelecsrulerefignes, * . * 
Thy carnageand thy trcafure taken is 

By Amuraths fouldiers, that hauefwornethy death, 

RieAmurathspower^ndALdilmelecsrhreats, 

L °% V$ f hincIooke hccre to br«th your laft. 

^r f ,Villajn,what dreadmll foundof death &flzhe 
Is hi^herevvith thoudoeaaffliftourearcs / * 
Sittittherebcnofafctietoabidc 
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Tlic battell of Alcawir 

The fauor/ommcand fucceffcof warre- 
Away in haflroulc on my chariot whcclCf 
Rcftlcflc,tiUlbc(afclyfctinlludc 
OffomcvntontcdplaccJomcblafledgroiie 

Of deadly hue, or dilmaU cypres tree, 
FarrcfromtheliirhtorcomfortoftheSunne, 

Thcrctoairfeheauen, and he tharhcauesme hence, 

TofeckeasEnuieatCccropr<gate, 

And p.ne the thought and teuour of rmfnaps, 

Awaic. ExtK 

Attusfcctmda. $c<cnAfrm*> 

Alarum, 
And then theprefenterfpeaketh. 

Now warrc begins his rage and ruthlefleraine, 
AndNennfi^vtrhbloudicwhipinband, 

Thunders for vengeance on this Negro moore. 
Nor miy the filen'ce ohhc fpccc^efleniaht, 

Diumc Architect of murthersand miidccds, 
Of tra»edies,and trag'cketyrannies, 
Hide or containetlm barbarous crueltie 
Of this vfurper to his progenie 

Three ghofls crymg Vindidta. - 
Hearke Lords.as in a hollow placeatatre, 
The dreadful rtirikes and clamors that rclound, 
And found reuen^e vponthis trai oisfoule, 
Traitor to koine and kmde,to Gods and men. 
Now NemifIs\ponlKrdublina drum, 
Maude wuhthisgMrty mone.trm (ad complaint, 
Larum^aloadinto Alcftoseares, 
And w.tb hnthunderi ig w^kes whereas they lie, 
In cue as darke as hcll/and bed>omeclc, 
1 he tunc* iuLI impes of dire rcocngc, 



, to Barbaric ^ 

R euenge cries Abdj] melees grieuedghofy 

And roufcth with the terror ofthisnoife 

Thefe nymphs of Ery bus. Wrcake and reuengt * 

Ring out the foules of his vnbappic brethren, 

And now ftart vp t hefc torments of the world* . 

Wakt with the thunder of Ramufians drum, ' 

And feareful ccchosqf thefe grieved gbofts, 

Aleclo with her brandandbloudie torch, 

Me g*ra with her whip and fnakie haire, 

Ty fi phone with her fatal! murthenngyron, 

The f e three confpire, thefe three complaine & none, 

Thus Muly Mahamet is a counlell held, 

Tpwreake the wrongs andmurthers thou haft dona 

By this imagine was this barbarous Moore 

Chafed from his dignitieand his diademe, 

Andliuesforlomcarnonfthcmountaine/hrubs, 
And makes hisfood the flefh of iauage beafts. 
Araureths fouldiershaue by this iniiald 
Good Abdelraetecinhisroiall feate> 
The dames of Fcfleand ladies of the land, 
InhonorofthcionneofSobman, 
Er eel a flatue made of beaten go! d, 
And Hng to Amurath fongsoflaiiing pnuff, 
Muly Mahametsfurteouer-rulde, 
His crueltie controld^nd priderebukr, 
Nowatlaft when fobcr thoughts renude, 
Care of hi« kingdomeahd deiirad crowne, 
The aide tliat once was oflfered and refusde 
BvmcfTengc s,hefurtots/1yimploye;, 
Sebaftiansaidebraueking of Portugal!, 
He forward in a'l armesandchiualne 
Hearkens to Us Fmbaftadors, and grants 
Wrur they in letters *ndby words intreate* 
Nowliflcnlordmgsnow begins thegasne, 

Bs Sebafti- 



The battdl of Alcazar 

SebaRianstragedicinthistragickewaire. 

Alarum within,and then enter Abdilmelec, Muly 
Mahamet Seth, Calfcpius Bafla, with Moorcs and la* 

nizarics,and the Ladies. 

AbMl. Now hath the Sun difplaid his goldenbcams, 
And duskicdouds difpcarft,thc welkin clccres. 
Wherein the t wentic coloured rainbow fbewes, 
After thisfight happieand fortunate, 
Wherein our Moorcl haue loft thedav, 
And vielorieadornd with fortunes plumes, 
Alights on Abdelraclecs glorious creaft, 
Here finde we time to brcath,and now begin 
To paie thy due and duties thou docft owe, 
To heauen and eat th,to Gods and Amurath. 

Sound Trumpets. 
Andnow draweneere,and heauen and earth gine care 
Giue care and record heauen and earth with me, 
Ye Lords ofBarbarie hearken and attend, 
Hearkc tothc wordes I fpeake, and vowel make, 
To plant the true fuccefsion ofthecrownc, 
Loc Lor ds,in our feate roiall to fucceede, 
Ouroncly brother here we doo inftall, 
And by t he name of Muly Mahamet Seth, 1 
Intitlc him true heirevnto the crowne, 
Ye Gods of heauen gratulate thisdeed, 
That men on earth may thcrwith Hand content. 
Lo thus my due and duetieis done, 1 paie 
To heauen and earth,to Gods and Amurath. 
Sound Trumpets. 
tJMitly Mah.RcnoY/mcd BafTa, to remunerate 
Thy worthinesand magnanimitie, 
Behold the noblcfl ladies of the land, 
Bring prefent tokens of their gratitude. 

Rubm 



in Barbaric. 

Rub.Ar. Rubinthatbreathsbutforreuengt, 
Ba(U by rhiscommends her felfe to thee 
Rcfignc the token of her thankfuJncs 
To Amurath the God of earthfy kings. 
Doth Rubin giueand facrifice her fonne, 
Not with fweet finoakc of fire,or fweet perfume. 
But with his fathers fword,his mothers thankes 
Doth Rubin |iue her fbnne to Amurath 
Queen. AsKubingmcsherfonne/o wcour (clues 

ToAmurathgiu^andfallbefore hisfice. 
Bafla, wearethou thegolde of Barbaric, 

AndgliftcrlikethepallaceoftheSunne* 
In honour of the deed that thou haftdnii, 
B4. Well worthieoftheaide of Amurath, 
Is Abdilmelec and thefenoble dames, 
Rubin thy fonne I fhall ere long bellow. 
Where thou doeft him bequeath in honours fte, 
On Amurath^rightieEmperorofthe Eaft, 
Tnatfhallrcceiuethcimpeof roiall race, 
With cheaeruUlookiPiandgleamerofprincelr grace: 
TmschofengardofAmurathsIenizaries, 
1 leaue to honor and attend on thee, 
King of Marocco conqueror of thy facs* 
True king of Feflc,Eraperor of Barbaric, 
Muly Molocco Hue and keepe thy feate, 

^^"^rtuneslpiteorcnerricsthrcats; 
RideBaflanow,boldBafsahomcwardrjdc, 
A*gloriousasgrcatPompcy in his pride. 
ExitMmtfs. 

fHttrDtepUpisgouernortfLisbmt*, tbefrifb Bifop, 
Stuk!ejJot W/m dHmHltf. * f ' 

t t 

Dieg. Welcome toLisborne valiant Catholikes^ 
Wc^bmebraueEnglifh-mcntoPortuMll, 
Molttcucrentprimatcofthelrift Church. 

And 



The battell of Alcazar 

And noble Stu^ky ftmousby thy name. 
Welcome, thrice wclcqme to Scbalb'ahs towne. 
And welcome Engfifh caotaincsto youall^ 
It ioycth v$ to fee his holynes fleet, 
Caftancorhappilyvponourcoaft. 

Bijbf. Thcfcwelcomes worthiegouemorotLU- 
borne. 
Argue an honorable minde in thee, 
Buc treateof our misfortune therewitnatl, 
To Irclandby pope Gregories command, 
Were wcall bound^uodtherefiicethusuiiDaikt, 

To land our forces there at vrowares, 
Conqucnngthe landfor his holyncfle, 

And io reftoreit tothe Roruanc faith, 
This was thee mfeotoiir expedition, 
And Ireland loogere this had bin fubduie, 
Hadnotfoule weathet brought vsto this bay. 
Vmo. Voder correction, are ye not all Engliflunen, 
And longs oot Ireland to that kin^domeLords J 
Then may Ifpcakemy confluence in t be caufe, 
Sance fcandall to the holy feaof Rome, 
Vnhonorable is this expedition, 

And misbefcemingyoo to meddle in. , 

S^tLordgouernourofLisbornev.idcrlUnd, 

Asweare EngTiflimen/oare wemen, 

AndlamSrukleyforcfoludeinall, 

To follow rulc.honor and Emperie, 

Notto be bent fo ftnftJy to the place, 

Whcrcinatfirftlblewthcfireoflife, , r 

Butthat I may at liberrie make choifc, 

Of ail the continents that bounds the world, 

For why \ I make it not fo great defert 

To be begot or borne in anie place, 

Sith thats a thing of pleafureandrf eafc, 
Thatmighthauebinperfbrmdclfc-where«wtM. 



'in Barbaric. ';.; "" 

Die Follow wiiatyourgoodpleaforewill, 

GoodQaptaineStukleybeitfarrefromiiio 

To take exceptions beyond my pritriledge. 

^.Yctcaptainegiuemeleauetalpeake, 
Wc muftaffccl our countric as our parents', * ' 
And ifatanic time wealianate • : 
Our louc orindaftricfromdoingit honor, 
It mud refpett effete and touch the foule, 
Matter of confcicnceandreligion, 
And not defire of rule or benefice. 

^tWe^faidBiAop/pokedlikeyottrfclfe,- • 
Tlie rcuercnt lordly bi/hop of ftint AOef. :/ 

Hch. The bifhop talkes according to hiscoatc, - 
And takes not meafureofit by his rrimdc, 
You fee he hath it "made thus large and wide/ 
Becaufeheraayconumitashehft, * - O 

To anicfbrrncmayfitthcfainionbeft. * - 

Btflj. Captaineyou'do rac wrongfb detent thdt? 
Vpon my coateor double confidence, 
And caanotanfweTe it in another place. "'■ 

I>*. Tis.butinieft,Lordbifhopputitvp; 
And all as friends daineco be enteftafrldV f 'l 

Asmyabilitiehcrccanraakeprouifion, : ~ ' 

Shortly fhall I conduct you to the king, 
Whofe welcomes euermore to ftmngets ate, ; 

Princely and honorable as his forte betorrrcs. . 
&*fe Thankes woitmegouetti6* i <^eb ? iffiop com* 
Willyou fhew fruits ofquarreH andofforath,* • - ^ 

ComcletvsinwitrtmyLordofDsboliienert' T/tf 
And pntali conference into one taroufe, f 

Lettingit outagainc,as wcmaylhie. 
There fhall no aclion pafse my hand or fword, 
That cannot makea ilefto gameacnywne, ' 
No word fliaMpalTctheoffiteoflray tonti :^ J 
Thatfcnmdsnotofatleelidntoact^nie, ■/>■:■;* 
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The batteD of Alcazar 

No thought haue being in my lordly bred, 
That workes not eueric waie to win a crowne, 
Dccds.wordesand thoughts (lull all beasakingv 
My chicfeft compame (lull be with kings* 
And ray defcrtsfluU counterpoifca kings 
Why fliould not I then looke to be a king ? 
I am the rairoues how of Ireland made, 
And will bcfliortly king of Ireland, 
Kingofa mole-lull had I rather be, 
Than the richeft fubiecl of a monarchic. 
Huflfc it braue minde.andneuer ceafe r'afpire, 
Before thou raigne fole king ofthy defire Exeunt. 
Enter the Mo*re, mh Calipers bis Wife, M*ty Afdsmet 
bisfonne, and two otbtrs. 
Mowe. Where art thou boy , where is Calypolis I 
O deadly wound that patfethbymineeie, 
The fatall prifon of ray A* eliing heart! 
O fortune conftant in vnconftanae I 
Fio-hc earth-quakes in the intrailcsof the earth, 
And Eaftcrne whirl- windes in the henjihlhade^' 
Some foulecontagionof the infected heauen, 
Blaft all the trec$,and intheir curfed tops 
The difmall night raucn and tragikeowle 
Brccd.andbecomeforc-tcllersotmyfall, 

The fatall mine of my name and m e. 
Adderiandferpcntshiffeatmydifgracc, 
And wound th« earth withanguifli of their Ibngfc 
Now Abdelmelcc.now triumph in Feflc, 
Fortune hath made thee king of Barbary. 

Cdy. Alas my Lord, what boots thefeJiugetKcUimr 
To aduantagc vs in this diftceft eftate, 
Gpittie our perplext eflate my Lord* 
And turnc all curfes to fubnwe complaints, 
And thofe complaints to actions of reliefe* 
lfaimmyLord^mdiuu^tiiuyairfingplimiet 



in Barbaric 

Refirefh the fit ding fubftance of my lift. 

Moore. Faint ail the world, con fume and beaoewft. 
Since my (rate faints and is accurd. 

Caiyp. Yet patience Lord to eonquere forrowes fo. 

More . What patience isfor him that lacks his crown I 
There is no patience where the lode is fuch, 
TheiTiamcofmydilgracehathpufonwingf, 
And fwiftly Mcsabout this earthly ball, 
Car'ft thou to Hue then fond Calypolis, 
When hethatihouldgiuecfTencetothyfouk, 
Hcon whofegloricalithyioy fliould (by, 
Is foultlcfle f g!orylcfle,and defperate. 
Crying for batteli > famme,fwordandfire, 
Rather then calling for rcliefeor life; 
But be contenr.thy hunger /hall haueend, 
Famine dull pine to death and thouflultlilie, 
I will go hunt thefc curfed (oliuries, 
And make thefword and target heremy hound, 
To pull downc lyonsand vnraracd hearts. Sxif. 

*JM*h. Tufli mother, cherifh your vnheartic foillf, 
And feede with hope of happincsaad cafe, 
For if by valor or by policie, 
My km*!y father can be fortunate, 
We lliali be loues commanders onccagainc, 
And flounfli in a three-fold happinet. 

Z*re* His maieftie hath fent Sebaftian 
The good and harmdeffe king or Portugal! 
Apromifctorefignetheroialtic ' 

And kingdomcof Marocco to his hands, 
But when this haughtic offer takes effcci 
And workes affiance in Sebaftian, 
My gracious Lord warnd wifely toaduifc 
I doubt not but will watch occafion, 
And rake her fore-top by the flcnderdl hate 
Tond vi of thi* raifcwblelife. 
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The battcll of Alcazar 

M*h. Goodmadaracchcereyourfelfe,niyFatheti 
wife, 
He can fubmit himfelrcand liue bdow, 
Make (hew of fricndlhip.promifc, vow and fwcare, 
Till by the vertucof his faire pretence, 
Scbaftian trading his integritie, 
He makes bimfeifepoflrcUor of fuch fruits, 
As gro w vpon fuch great aduantages. 

Calip. But more dishonor hangs on fuchmtfdeeds, 
Than all theprofit their returne can bcare, 
Such fecret judgements hath the heauens impofdc 
Vpon the drouping ftate of Barbaric, 
As publike merites in fuch lewd attempts, 
Hath drawne with violence vpon our heads. 

Enter Muly Mohamet with lyonsflefli vpon 
bisptoorde. 

Mu.M*. Hold thee Calypolis feed and faintno more, 

This flefh I forced from a lyonefle, 

Meate ofaprinccflc,for a princcftc meate, 

Learnc by her noble ftomacke to cfteeme 

Pcnuric plcntie,in cxtrcamefl deaith, 

Who when flie fawe her foragement bereft, 

Pmde not in melancholy or childhfhfearc, 

But as braue mindesare llrongcft in extrcames, 

So Hie redoubling her former force 

Rangde thorough the woodes, and rent the breeding 

vaultes 
Of proudeft fauagesto faueher fclfe, 
Fcedc then and faint not faire Calypolis, 
For rather than fierce famine (hall prcuaile, 
To gnaw thy intrailcs with her thornic teeth, 
The conquering lyonefTc fhall attend on thee, 
And laic huge heapes of daughter cd carcafes 

As 
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As bul warkes in her waic to kecpe her back* 
I will prouidctheeofa princely olpraie, 
That a s fhc flyer h oucr fijh in pooles, 
The fifh fliall turnc their gliftcring bellies vp, 
And thou flialt tajce thy libcrali choice ofall, 

Ioucs ftatcly bird with wide commanding w ines 
Shall houer Hill about thy princely head,° 
And beate downefowlc by/holes into thy lap, 
Feede then and taint not faire Calypolis. 

Cafyp. Thjnkcs good ray Lord,and though my fto- 
mackebe ° * 

Too qucafie to difgeft fuch bloudie meate, 
Yet Arcngth I it with vertucof rnymindc, 
I doubtno whit butlfliallhuemyLord. 

Moore. Into the fhades then faire Calypolis, 
And make thy fonneandNegros here good chcere, 
Fcedeand be fat that we may meete the foe 
With ftrength and terror to rcuengcour wrong. 

e»terS bjftw fag a/Tort^U, the Duke ofJuero, 
WMktofBticelis^euesdeStlMyCbriftqberodcraHn* 

Sebsfl. Callforth thofe Mooref, thofe men ofBar- 

barie. 

That came with letters from the Icing of Fcffe. 

v m i j i „ . Exit one. 

I e warlike lords andmen of chiualrie 

Honorable Embafladon of this high regent, 
HarketoScbafhan kiogofPortu^all: 
Thcfc let ters fent from your diflrcfled Lord, 
Torne from his throne by Abdilmelecs hand, 
Strcngthnedandraifdcbyfiirious Amurath, 
Imports a kingly fauor at oor hands, 
For aide to reobtainehisroiall fcate, 
And placchis fortunes in their former height. 
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For quitall of which honorable amies, 
By thefc his letters he doth firmely vow, 
Wholy 10 yccldandtofurrendervp 
The km°dome of Marocass toour hands, 
A nd to become to vs contributarie, 
And to content himfclfe with the realracofFcUe, 
ThcfclincsmyLordswrit inextremitie, 
Contametherefore bur during fortunes date, 
How fhall Sebaftian then belccuethc fame i 

£***/: Viceroics,and moft chriftiankmg of Por- 
tueall, 
To fatisfiethy doubtfull mtndeheerein, 
Com mand forth with a blafing brand of fire 
Be brought in prcfence of thy maieftie. 
Then flialt thou fee by our religious vow« 
And ceremonies moft inuioUte 
How firm c our foueraignesproteflations are, 
Beholde my Lord.this bindes our faithto thee* 
In token that great Muly Mahametshand 
Hath writ no more than his flout heart alio wet, 
And will performe to thee and to thine heires* 
W* offer heereour hands into this fUrae, 
And as this flame doth fallen on this flefh, 
So from our foules we wifh it may confront 
The heart of our great Lord and (ooeraignc 
Muly Mahamct kingofBarbane, 
If his intent agree not with his wot des. 

Sebdft. Thefe ceremonies and proteflations 
Suflficeth vs ye Lordes ofBarbarie, 
1 hereforcjeturne this anfwercto your king, 
Adure him by the honour of my cto wne, 
AndbyScbaftians true vnfained faith 
He fhall haue aide and fuccour to recover, 
And fcate him in his former emperic, 
Let lum relic vpon our princely wotd, 
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Tell him by Auguft we will come to him* 
With fuch a power ofbraue impatient mindes. 
As Abdelmclcc and great Amurath 
Shall tremble at the ftrength of Portugal! 

Emit. Thanks to the renowmed king of Portugal 
On whofc ftoutpromifes our flate depend. 

Self aft. Barbarians go glad your diftrefled king. 
And laic Scbaflian liues to right his wrong, Exit , 
Dukeof Auero call in thofe fengtifh-men, 
Don Stukley,and thofe Captaines of the fleet 
That lately landed in our bay of Lisborne. 
Now breath Sebaflian^andm breathing blow 
Some gentle gale of thy new formed ioyes, 
Duke of Aucro,it fhall be your charge, 
TotakcthemuftcrofthePortugals, 
And brauefl bloudsofall our count ne, 
Lewes de Sylua you Hull be difpatcht 
With letters vnto Philip king ofSpaine, 
TcllhimwecMuehisaidcinthisbchalfe, 
I know our brother Philip nill denie 
Hjs furt herancc in this Iwly chriftian wane, 
Duke of Barceles as thyanceflors 
Haucalwaies louH bin to Portugall, 
So now in honor of thy toward youth, 
Thy cliargc fhall be to Anwerpc fpeedily, 
To hirevs mercenariemenatarmes, 
Promife them princely pait,and be thoufure 
Thy word is ours, Sebaftian fpeakes theword . 

0»i I befeechyourmaieflie imploy me in this war. 

St b. Chriflopher deTaucra.next vnro my fclfe 
My good Efeftian^d my bedfellow, 
Thy cares and mine fhall be alike in this. 
Enter Stuklcy and the reft. 
A nd thou and I will liue and die together; 
And now braucEngltfh-mcn to you, 

Whom 
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Whomangrieftorraeshaueputintoourbay, 
Hold not your fortune ere the worfe in this, 
We holdeour grangers honors in our band, 
And for diftreflcd t ranke and free rclicfe, 
TcllmcthcnStukle^fbrthatsthynamcItrow, •• 

Wilt thou in honor of thy countries fame, 

Hazard thy pcrfon in this braue exploit, 

And follow vs to fruitfull Barbarie, 

With thefc fixe thoufandfouldiers thou haft brought 

And choicelypickt through wanton Italy, 

Thou art a man of gallant perfonage, 

Proud in thy lookcs,and famous cueriewaie, 

Frankly tell me, wilt thou go with me > 

Stuk, Couragious kmg.thc wonder of my thoughts 
And yet my Lord, with pardon vnderftand, 
My felfeand thefe,whom weather hath inforft, 
To lie at roade vpon thy gracious coaft, 
Did bendour coutfeand made amaine for Ireland. 

Sekft. For Ireland Stukley.thou roiftakft me won- 
dcrousmuch, 
Withfeucnmjprjcs, two pinnaces, and fixe thoifand 

men, 
I tell thecStuklcyjhey arefirretooweake, 
To violitcthe Quccneof Irelands right, 
For Irelands Quecne commandeth England's fbice, 
Were cueric fhip ten thoufand on the leas, 
Mandwiththeftrengthoftll thcEaftetne kings, 
Conuayingall the monarchs of the world, 
To inuade the Iland where her highnes raignes, 
Twerc all in vaine,for heauens and deftinies 
Attend and wait vpon her Maicftie, 
Sacred,imperiall,andholyishcr(cat«, 
Shining with wifcdome.loueand mightmes. 
Nature that cucrie thing imperfect madev 
Fortune that ncueryct was conllant found, 

Time 
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Time that deraccth euene golden (hew. 
Dare not decay ,rcmoue,or be impure, ■ 

Both nat ure.time and roituuc,all agree, 
Toblcflcand femcher ronll maieflte, 
The wailowtngOccan hems her roundabout, ] 
Whofe raging flouds do 1 wallow vp her foes, 
And on therockes their Ihips in pecces fplit, 
And euen in Spaine where all the traitors dance, 
And plate themlctnes vpon a funny i:ie, 
Securely gard the wft part of her Jfle, 
The South the nat ow Brsraine fea begins, 
Where Veptune (its in tnumph,to direct 
Theircourfeto hell that aime at her di (grace, 
The Germanic feas along! t the Eaft do run, 
Where Ncnmbantjuersall her watcrNymphs, 
That withherbeturieglanfinronthewaues, 
Difdainei the checke ofratre Profcipina, 
Aduife thcethen proud Srukley ere thou parte, 
To wrong the wonder ofthehigbeft Got), 
Sith danger,deathandhcUdothfollowthecv 
Thccand them all that feeke to danger her. 
If honor be the markc wherat thouairaft , 

Then r ollowc me in holy ehnftian war res, 
Andleaueto feekethy Countries ouerthrow. 

5r«i Rather my Lord/let mcadraire tlicfc wordes, 

Than anfwerc to your hrmc ob leclions. 

Pis holynes PopeGrcgorir the feut nth, 

H ith m ide vs fburc the leaders of r he reft, 

Amongftthercft my Lord, lambutone. 

If they agrec,Stukley will be the firtt 

To die with honor for Scbalhan. 

Sefoft. Tell meLordBifhop,Captaines teUmeaJl 

Arcyou content toleauctlmenterprfe, 

Again!} your countric and your countne men, 

To aide Mahamet king of Batbarie ? 
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Bt(l). Toaide Mahamet kingof Barbaric, 
Ti$»<nn ft our vovves great king of Portugall. 
Stbdjl. Then Captaines what faic you? 
Jon4s I fate my Lord as the Bifhup (aid, 
We may not tunic from conquering Ireland. 
Here. Our count ric and our country-men will con* 

dcrnne 
V$wofthieofdcath,ifweiieg!cclourvowcs. 

Sebjft Conflder Lords you are now in Portugal!, 
And I m.iy now difpofeofyou and yours. 
Hath not thewindcand weather gmen you vp, 
.And made you captiucs to our roiall will ? 
Jonas. 1 1 hath my Lord.and willingly weeyccld 
To b e commanded by your nuicf tie, 
But if you make vs volunrariemen, 
Our courfe is then direel for 1 reland. 

Sefajt. That courfe will we direct fbrBarbary, 
Follow me Lords, Srbaftiaoleades the way, 
To plant thechriflianfath in Africa. 

SV«t Saint George for England,and Irelandc nowe- 
adue, 
For here Tom Stukley fliapes hiscourfcanue. 
•• m . Exit. 

• * ■ ■ 

Enter thefttfinter miff cakes, 
" . 
Lo thus into a lake of bloud and gore, 
The brauecouragiout king of Portugal! 
Hath drencht himfclfoand now preparer am ame 
Withfatlciaiidoatesraaoflethcfwemifgfca*; ' 
With mcnandftiip5,coutJge;ind canon fhot, 
To plant thiscurfed Moorein ratall hoore, 
And in thisCathohkc cafe che king of Sp.une 
I s cal d vpo^i by fvvcet Scba ftia n . 
Who furfctting in prime time of Ins youth, K 
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Vpon ambitious poifon dies thereof. 
By this time is the Moore to Tangar come, 
A otie longing to the Portugal!, . 
And now doth Spainepromife with holy face, 
A s fauourin^ the honor of the caufe« 
His aideof armes,andleuies men apace, 
Bur not hinglcflc than king'Stbafttans good* *■ 
He meanes.yerat^Sucor dc Tupea, 
He met (bme faie in perfon with the PortugaH, 
A net treat eth of a marriage with the king, 
But ware ambitious wilei arid poifhed eies, 
There was nor Side ofaltnes nor mattiage, ; 
For on his waie without thofe SpaniarSes luftgScbt- 
flianwent.- ' r " ' ' 
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Seb. Honorable Lords, EmbaffadorsofSpaint, 

The minyfauors by out meeting* <lone *: 

From our bcloucd and reno wmed brother, -'"!■" 

PhiljpthetatholikekingAfSpiffie' • •> > - r 

Saytlicrefove^oodmfL^tdimbafla'dor, ■'• ^ 

Saic how your mighricmaflcr minded ts, '' -* v 
To propagate the fame of Portugal!. 

8 mbifl lo propagate t he rW* ofPortngaHV * 
And plant religious milblh Afrnrt,'"'' "^'' ,! ,,,f, °M 
Philip the great and pullim ktngdf Spaing ^-> »"'»> 
ForloueandhOn'irofSeb/rfhan^hamei •-'.•■'' '■' '.' <" 
Promifeth aideof arrneS, and f^'eartsby rt 
To doc your maiefhcall the good he can, 
With mcn,rminit!on,and fupply ofwarre, 
Of SpaiiiaiAptCMfd^ttkingSeWfliittisiiide, • • 
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To fpend their btoudi in honor of their Chrift. 

Legate. And farther to mamfeft vnro your maiefty 
How much the Carholike king of Spaincaffccti 
This warre with Moorcs and men of lktlefaith, 
The honour of your cuerlafling praife, 
Behold to honor and inlargc thy name, 
He makethoffcr of nis daughter Ifubel, 
To linkc in marriage wit fit he braucScbaftian, 
And to mrich Seballian i noble wife, 
His maieflie with promifc to refigne 
Thetitlesof thclflands ofMoloccui, 
That by his roiahie in ludah he commands 
Thefefauors with vn famed loueandzeale, 
Voweth king Philip to king Sebaftian. 

Se b*ft. And God fo dcale with king Scbaftians foul 
As iuftly he intends to fight for Chrift, 
Nobles of$paine,fithourrenowmed brother, 
Philip thekingof honor and of zealc, 
By youthechofen Orators of Spainc, 
The offer of the holdes he makes 
Are not fo precious in our account, 
Asisthepcerleflcdamewhom we adore, 
His daughter,in whqfc loyaltie coufift s 
The life andhonor of Scbaflian. 
Asforthcaideofarmcs hepromifcth, 
We willcxpecl,and thankfully rcceiue 
At Cardis,as we faile alongit thecoaft. 
Scbaftian clap thy hands for loy, 
Honourd by this mectingandthis match, 
Go Lords and follow to the famous warrc 
Your king,andbc his fortune fuch in all, 
As he intends to manage armes in right. 

Exeunt, 
Mmet StiMeyind smother. 

Stub- Sit raflScbaflian,andin this worke 

God 
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"God and good men labor for Portugal! , 
For Spainc difguifingwitha double face, 
Flatters thy youth and forwardncs good king, 
Philip whomc fume call the catho'ike king, 
I feare me much thv faith will notbefirme, 
But difagrcc with thy profcftion. 

Tbeotbcr. What then (nail of thefemen of warrebc- 
come, 
Thofc numbers that do multiply in Spaine ? 

Stnk. Spaine hath a ventfortliemand their supplies, 
The Spaniard readie to irabarkehimfelfc, 
Heere gathers to a head,buraH to fare, 
Flanders I feare (ball feeltdic force of Spaine, 
Let Portugal! f\i t is he may or can, 
Spaine meancs to (pend siopouder on the moored 
The ctber.U kings dooiallyfo with holy oaths, 
The heauens will right the wrongs chat they tuftaine, 
Philip if thefe forgeries be in thee, 
Afliire thee king.t will hghton tnce at laft. 
And when proud Spaine hopes soundly topreuaile, 
The time may come that thouand thine mail faile, 
' Sxtt. 

EnXtr Abdrfmtlec, Mnb/ MidumtUth^Znm 
atidth'ttrTrame. 

Abdelm. The Portugal! lead wjth decerning hope, 
Hath raifde his powe*/and reccmVhmrfoe 
With honorable welcomesundrregard, 
And left his countric bounds,and hctherbends, 
In hope to helpeMahamct-Bo a orowne, 
And chafe vs hence^ondplant thw Negro moore 
Thatclads himfelfcincoatofliamriierd <ftecle> 
To heaue vs from the honor we potletTe, 
But for I haue ray fetfea fouldter bin, 
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I haue in pittieto the /Vf*£4// 

Sent fee ret meflcngerstocounfell him, 

A vfor thcaideoi Spaiiie whereof they hop'd, 

Wc iwiucdifpatclit our letters to their prince, . 

Tocrauethatina quarrcll (bvniuft, 

He that intituled is theGitholike Icings 

Would not afsid a carclefle chriflian prince, 

An da shy letters we arc let to know, 

Our offer of the feuen hofdes wc made, 

He thankfully reccincs, with all conditions, 

Differing in mindefarre from all his wordes 

Aiidpromifesto king Sebafban, 

As wc would wifli,or you my Lords deftre. 

Z.irco. What reiteth then but Abdclmclecraay 
Beatc backe this proud inuading7V/ *£*//, 
And chafticcthis ambitious Negro moore 
With thoufand deaths for thoutand damned deeds. 

Ahdtlm. Forward Z^reoand ye manly rnoorcs, 
SebaHian fee in time vnro' thy felfe. 
If thou and thine mifled dot thnuc am iffe, 
Gudtlcfle is Abdilmelec ofthy bloud. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Don de Mftryfifgcumior •f7af$ar t witb bis am' 
ftmej faking it the Cgfimnt. 

Goner Captaine } we haue receiued Letters from the 
king, 
T hat wi t hf uch Ggnes and arguments of loue, 
Wc entcrtainc the king of Barbaric, 
That marcheth toward Tangar with his meri, 
The poorc remainders ofthofe that fled from Fefle, 
W hen Abdilmelec got the glorious day, 
And ftald himfelfein hisemperiall throne. 
Caf. Ijord gouernor,we are in readines 
To welcomcaudrccchicthis hapleiTcking, 

Chafed 
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Chafed from his landbyangrie Amurath, 

Ami ifthcriglitrefHii this lulheMoore, ^ 

Bcarins; a princely heart vnvanquifliablc, 7 

A nobic relolut ion than it is, 

In braue Scballian our chriftian king, 

To aide this Moore with his victorious armes, 

Thereby to propagate religious truth, 

And plant hislprtngingpraifcin Affrica. 

Am.Cyt. But when anucsthis braue Scballian, 
To knit his forces with this manly Moore, 
That both in onc,and one in bothmay ioyne 
In thisattempt of uoblcconfcquencc \ 
Our men of f angur long to fee their king, 
Whofcprincelyfacetliatlykcthefumraeisfonne, 
Glads all tlicfehetherpartsof Barbaric. 

Goucm. Captaincs,he commcth hethcrwardaraainc. 

Top and top gallaat^lj in braue a?aie. r . > 

The 26. daicof Iunehclcftcthebiy of Usborqe, 
And with all hisflecte at Gardis happily he »,; 
Ariu'dc in Spain the eight oflulytfarryinfcfoe, the aide 
That TW.p king of Spaanc had promifed, 
Andflfteencdaieshcthcrcrcmaindaboord, ; 
ExpeftingwhcntiiisSpao^forcewoultl^omc, . 1 

Nor (lept a fhorcas he wc.regflmg flill ■: . . „ 
But Spaine that meant andinindrfdnofhinglefle r • 
pretends a fqdainefcarcan^ care tokeepe ' ; 
His owne from A muraths fierce; inuafion, 
And to excufc hispromifctoour kwg. ,,. 
For which he flormesaf great Achilles carft. > 
Ly ingfbr wa,nr/of vyjade in Aldeft gulfe, . ; < >. ' 
And'hotfeth vp his Qilcs. and anchors waighs> 
And hethcr ward he comes, and lookes to mecte 
This manly Moore,whofc cafe he vndcrtakes, 
Therefore go.we to welcome and refcue, 
With canon fliotjandihoutsofyongandolde, 
. - This 
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Tin* fleet of Vot tugals and troupe of Moores. 

Exit. 

• » 

TbeTrHmpmf9u11d.tbech4mbmdrtAfib4rt4le.Thi* 
enter the king ofTortngMlutdtbe iMem, W#f fr nil tbeyr 

tirttne. 

S:b*ft. MulyMahametkingofBarbarie 
Wdl met,and welcome toour town* of Tanger , 
After this fodainc fliocke and hapleffe warre, 
Welcome braue Quecnc of Moores,repofe thee here, 
Thou and thy noble fonne,and foutdicrsall, 
Ropofeyou here in king Sebaftianstowne. 
Thus farrein honor of thy nameandaidc 
Lord Mahomet, we haue aduentured 
To winnc for theca kingdome,fbr our felues 
Farae,and performance of thofeproroifes, 
That in thy faith and roiai tie thou haft 
S wornc toScbaftiankingofTVfigjtf, 
And thriue it fo with thee as thou docft meane, 
And meane thou fo as thoudoeft wifli to thriue, 
A nd if our Chrirt for whom in chiefe we fight, 
Heerebytoinlargetheboundsofchriftendome^ 
Fauor this warre, and as I do not doubt,. 
Send viftorietolight vponmvcrcft. 
Braue Moore I win aduance thy kingly fonne, 
And with a diademe of pearle and golde, 
Adome thy temples and inrich thy head* 

-Mwe ObnueSebafiian noble Pirtutall, 
' RcnowmdandhonourdcMermaiftthoobee, - 
Triumphcrouer thole that menace thee. 
The hcllilTi prince grim Pl*r§ with his mace 
Ding do wne my foule to hel, and with this foul* 
ThisToftne of mine.the honor of my houfe, 
But 1 pcrformc religioufly to thee, 

That 
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Thatlhaueholylyearftvndcrtane, 
And that thy Lords and Dptaincs may perceiue 
My minde in this (ingle and put c to be, 
As pure as is the water of the brooke, 
My deareft fonneto thee I doo ingage, 
Rccciuc him Lord in hoftagcof my vow, 
For euen my mindeprefageth to my fcrfe, 
That infomcflauifliiortf fhallbcholde 
Him dragde along this running riuer fliore* 
A fpcclacle to dant the pride of thole 
That climbe aloft by force^nd notbyright. 
The ^<?or«/5»w.Norcanitotberwifcbefall the-raa* 
That keeps his featcandfecpter all in feare, 
That weares his crownc in cicofali the world, 
Reputed theft and not inheritance. 
What title then hath Abdilmelcc here, 
To barre our father or hisprogenie, 
Right roiall prince,hereof you make no dotibt, 
Agreeing with your wholfome chriflianlawes, 
Hclpe then couragious Lord with hand and fword, 
To cleere his waie, whofe lets are lawlcffe men. 
And for this dcedeye all ihall be renowmd, 
Reno wmd *nd chronicled in bookes of feme, 
In bookes of fmicandcaraclcrs ofbrafle, 
Of braflc.nay beaten golde,fight then for fame, 
And findcthe Arabian Muly Hatnet here, 
Aduenturous,bold ) and full of rich reward. 
Smk, Braue boy, ho wplainc this princely mind in 
thee 
Argues the height and honor of thy birth, 
And well haue I obferu'dthy forwardnes, 
Which [>ein» tendredby yourmaieftie, 
No doubt the quarrel! opened by the mouth 
Of thisyong prince vnpartially to vs, 
May animate and hearten all the hoaft, 

E To 
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To fight aeainft the dctiilt for Lord Mahamer. 

S baft. True Stukley,and fofrefhty 10 my mindc, 
Hath thisyong prince rcdus'd his fathers wrong, 
That in good time I hope this honors fire, 
Kindled alreadie with regard of right, 
Bur ft s into open flamcs,and calsfor vvarrcs, 
Warres,warres to plant the true fucceeding prince. 
Lord Mahamer,! take thy noble fonne 
A pi edge of honored fhal yfe him Co. 
Lord Lodowkkcaodmy good Lord of Auero 
See this yong prince conuaide fafc to Mcflcgon, 
Andthereaccompanidcashimfittcth beft, 
And to this warre prepare ye more and lefle, ' 
This rightfull warrcthatChriflianiGod willfeleflc. 

gxcunt. , , 

The pre/enter fieahfth. 
Now hardned is this haplelTc heathen prince, 
And ilrengrhnedby the armj*-of Portugal), 
This Moore,this murtherer of hisjprogenie. 
And warre and weapons now,apqbloud and death 
Wait on t he counfcls of this curled king : 
And to a blondie banket heinuitcs 
The braue Scbaflian and his noble p ceres. 

inter to the bbttdie banket. 

In fatall houre ariu'dthis pcerclclTe prince, 
To loofchislifcjhis life and many liues 
Of luftie men,rouragiousPortugals, 
Drawn} by ambitious golden lookes, 
Let fame of him no wrongful! cenfure found, 

. Honor 



in Barbaric. 

Honour was obieftof his thoughcei, ambition w* 
his ground. &**• 

Snter tAbdi\meUcf*dbit tr*me. 

.' • 7, 

JbAlm. Now tell mcc Cdybin,what doeththc e* 

nemie? , 

CW^w.Theencmie dread lord,hathleft the towne 

Or Arcil, with a thoufand fouldicrs armde, i » 

To gard his fleet of thirteene hundred fcil«, % 

And muflering of his men before the wahv •' 

Heftund he had two thoufand armed hotfe, 
Add fourctccne thoufand men that ferue orffoot* 
Three thoufand pioners,anda thoufand cochmen, 
Befides a number almoflnumbcrleiTe 
Or drudges,Negroes,flaues and Muliteri, 
Horfc-boics,landreflcs and curtizans, 
Andfiftcehe hundred waggonsfull of fl&fte 
For noble men,brought vp in delicate. 

Jbdil. Alas good king,thy fore-fight hathbin fmatt 
To come with women into Barbarie, 
WithUndrefowithbageagCjand with train, 

Numbers vnfit to multrpiie thy hoaft. 

CV/jyTheirpaimcntin thecampe ispafsingflow, 
^And vrftualsfcarce,that many faint and die. 
Abdilm % But whcthcrmarchethheinall this haft* 
Ce /y. Some thinkes he marchcth hetherward, 
And mcanes to take this citie of Alcazar. 
tAbdil. Vnto Alcazar f O vnconftant chancel 
Cely. Thebraueandvaliantkingof Portugali 
Quarters hispowcr in fourebatalians, 
Afront the which,to welcome vs withal!, ^ 

Are Cikc and thirtie roaring pceces plaft, 
Thcfifftconfiftingofljghtarmedhorfc, 
AndofthegarifonsfifomTangarbrought »- 
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Islead by Aluaro Peres dcTauero, 

Theleftormiddlcbattcll of Italians, 

And Germane horfc-men Stuklcy doth command* 

A warlike Englifhmanfentby thepope, 

That vainly cab hirafelfc Marques ot Ireland. 

jiUtifo Jquilaz. conduces the third, 

That win* of Germainefouldicrs mod confifts. 

The fourth legion is none but Por tubals, 

Of whom Lodeuico Gefcr hath thechiefeft charge, 

Befides there ftand fixe thoufand horfc 

Brauely attirde,preft where need requires. 

Thus haue I toldc your roiall maieflic, 

How he is plac'd to braue his fight. 
AbAl. But Where's our nephew Muly Mahametf 
Cely He marcheth in themiddle, gardedabout 
With full flue hundred hargubuzc on fbotc, 
And twice threcthoufand nccdlcffc armed pikes. 

ZrfW.Great foueraigne,vouchfafe to hcare mefpeak, 
AndletZareoscouniellnowpreuaile, 
Whilft timedoth ferue^ind that thefeChriftians dare 
Approch the field with warlike Enfignesfprcad, 
Let v^ in haft with all our forces mcete, 
And hemme them in.that nota man efcape, 
So wilhheybeaduifdeanothertime, 
How they doo touch the fliorc of Barbaric. 

Jbdtlm. Zarcojieareourrcfolution, 
And thus our forces we will firft difoofc, 
Hamet my brother with a thouiand ihot 
On horfe-backe,and choice harguebuziersall, 
Hauing ten thoufan d with fpearc and ihicld, 
Shall make the right wing of the battell vp, 
Zarcoyou fhall haue inchargc the left, 
Two thoutand argolcts and ten thoufand horfc, 
T he maine battcll of harguebuzc on foot, 
And t w cntie thottfcnd horfc-racn in their troupes, 

My 
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Myfclfe inuirond with my truftic gard 
Of Ianizarics,fortunatein warrc, 
And toward Arzil will we take our waie, 
Ifthen our cnemie will balke our force. 
In Gods name let him.it will be his belt, 
But if he leuell at Alcazar wals, 
Then beate him backe with bullets as thkke as haik. 
And make him know and rue his ouerfight, 
That ralhiy fcekes the mine of this land. 

Extant. 



Stukjfysndotbtru 



Schtjl. Why tell me Lords,why left ye Portugal^ 
A nd cro ft the fcas with vs to Barbaric, 
Was it to fee the countricandno more, 
Or elfe to Any beforcyc wcrcaflaild S 
I amafhamdto thinkethatluch asyou, 
Whofc deeds haue bin renowmedheretofore, 
S houl d Ilacke in fuch an a& of confequence, 
We come to fighwnd fighting vow to die. 
Or elfe to win the thingfer which wecamc, 
Becaufe AbdtlmelecM pittyingvs. 
Sends mefTages to counfell quietnes, 
You ftand amaz'd and thmkeit foundaduife, 
As if our encmie would wilh vs anie good, 
No,let him know we feorne his curtcfie, 
And will refift his forces what fo ere. 
Caftfcareafidcmy fclfcwill leadethe way, 
And make a paflage with my conquering (word 
Knee deepe in bloud of thcfcaccurfcdMoores, 
And they that louc my honor follow mc. 

t x were* 
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Were you as rcfolutc as is your king, 
Alcazar wals (hould fall before your face, 
And all the force ot this Barbarian Lord 
Siiouldbc confoundcd,wcrc it ten times more. 

Antro. So well become thefc words a kingly mouth 
T lut arc of force to makca coward fight, 
But whenaduice and prudent fore- fight 
Is io) nd with fuch roagnanimitie, 
Troupes of vicloric and kingly fpoiles 
Adonic hiicrowne,hiskingdome,andhisfame. 

Here. Wc haue defcride vpon the mountamc tops 
Ahu»iecompanicofinuadingMoorcs, 
And they my lord,as thickc as winters haile> 
W ill fall vpon our heads at vnawares, 
Bed then betimes t'auoidethisgloomicftorme, 
Insinvaincto (liiuewithfucha ftreame. 

Snter iJMuly Mahgmtt. 

Mnly MaL Beholde thrice noble Lordcvncaldcl 
come. 
To counfell where necefsitie commands, 
And honor of vndoubted vittorie, 
Makes me cxclime vpon this daftard flight. 
Whv kingSebaftian, wilt thou now fore-flow, 
And let io great a glorie flip thy hands? 
Sai c you doo march vnto Tarifla now, 
The forces ofthe roc ar e comefo nigh, 
Thathewill let the paflagc ofthe nucr, 
So vnawares you will be forft to fight. 
But know O king,and you thrice valiant Lords, , 
Few blowcs will fcrucj ask* but oncly this, 
That with your power you march into thcncld, . 
For now is all thearmie rcfolutc, 
To lcaue the traitor helpleflc in the fight, 

And 
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Andflietomcasto their rightfull prince, 
Some horfc-men haue alrcadie lead the waie, 
And vow the like for theit companion^ 
The hoft is full oft umult and or feare. 
Then as you come toplantme in my fcate; 
And to inlarge your tame in AfFr ica, 

Now, now or neuer brauely execute 
Your resolution found and honorable, 
Andendthiswarretogcthcr withhtslife, 
That doth vfurpc the crowne with tyrannic. 

Sebtft. Captamcs, you hearc the reafons of the king, 
Which fo crTccl ually haue pearft wine cares. 
That I am fully refoiute to fight, 
And whorefufcth now to follow me, . 
Let him be eucr counted cowardly. : . 

tsftte >o. Shame be his (bar e that flics when kings d* 
fight, 
Aucro laics his life before your feet. 

Stttkfty For my parte Lot des,l cannot fell my bloud 
Dccrcr thanin the tompauic or kings.. 

Exeunt* 



Ad wet Muh Mahttmet. ■ < 

, • " * ,'.<■ • 

Mitly A/rf.Now liaucl fct theft Pottugalsaworkc, 

To hew a waiefor me vnto the crowne, 

Or wrh your weapons here to disyourgraues* 

You da flard« ofthe night and Erybus,- 

Fi«ids»F.iiiies,hags that fight in bcdsofflcele, • 

Fange through this armie with your yron whips, 

Driuc forward tD this deed this cbrifliiantrew> i 

And let me j i iumph in the tragedie, 

Though it be (eald and hpnourd with my bloud, 

Both ofthe Pomiftdland barbarous Moore, 

Ride Ncniifis,ridem thy firiccatt, .'. 

And 
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And fprinklc gorcamongft thefemenof warre, 
That cither panic eager ofrcucnge, 
May hoaorthee with (acrifice of death, 
And hauingbath'd thy chariot wheeles in bloud, 
Defccndandfaketothytormentinghcll, 
The mangled bodicofthat traitor king, 
That icorncs the power and force of Portugall. 
Then let the earth difcouer to hisghoft, 
Such tortures as vfurpcrsfcele below, 
Raikt let him be in proud Ixions wheele, 
Pindc let Jiim be with Tantalus endlefTe third, 
Praic let him be to Tifons greedic bird, 
Wearied withSiiiphus immortalltoile, 
And lafHy for reucnge/or decpereuenge, 
Whereofthou goddcfleand dcuifer art, 
Damndlethim be,damndandcondcmndto beare 
All torments,tortures,plaguesand paincs of helL 

Exit, 

Enter the Pre/enter before the Uft dumbefhm, 
trtdfpeaketb. 

Ill be to him that fo much ill bethinkes, 

And ill betide this foufe ambitious Mocre, 

Whofc wily traines with fmoothcfl eou; fc of fpeeclv 

Hath tide and tangled in a dangerous warrc, 

The fierce and manly king of Portugal* 

Lightning and thunder. 
No we throwc the heauens foorth their lightning 

flames, 
And thunder ouerAfrnckcsfata!! fields, 
Bloud will haue bloud,foul murthei kapenofcourgc. 
Enter Fame Uk* an Angell, and hares t h$ 
croftnesvponairef. 
At lad defccndcthfamc as Iris, 

To 



- inflariwie. 

TofinifhfainungDidQe«4yinglyft, , 
Fame from her (lately bowte doth defcend, 
And on the freeas fruit ncwripeto fall, 
PJaceth the crownesofthefe vnhappic kings, 
Th.it earfi /he kept in cie of all the world. 
HetntbibUxjng Starrc, , 
Now firie ftarres and flreaming comets blaze, 
That threat the earrhand princes of thclame. 

Fireworkes. 
Fire,fire about the axiltree of hcauen, 
Whoqrlcsround,andfrom the foot ofCafyopa 
I n fatall hourc confumes thcfcfatall crownes, 

Onefah. 
Downe fals the diademe of Portugall, 

The other fall. 
The crownes of Barbary and kingdoracs fall, 
Ay mCjthat kingdomes may not liable {land., 
And now approcbingnecrc thechfmall day, 
The bloudie date wherein the battels ioyne, 
Mondaie the fourth of Auguft fcuentie eight, 
The funne /nines wholy ontheparched earth, 
The brighteft planet in the higheft hcauen, 
The heathens eager bent againft their foe, 
Giue onfet with great ordnance to the wane. 
The chnflians with great noifc of canon (hot. 
Send angric onfets to the cnemie. 
Geue earcand hcare how warrc begins his fong, 
With drcadftill clamors,noi(e ) and trumpets found. 

Exit. 
Alarums within Jet thechambcrsbe difchargcd,thcn 

enter to the battcll, and the Moores flic. 
Skirmifh ftill.then enter Abdilmclec in hischaire,Za- 
reo and their trainc. 

tAbdtL Saie on Zareo,tcll me all the newes, 
Tell mc what furic ranged) in our campe, 

F That 
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Tint hath inford our Moof es to turnetheirbackei. 

Zareo faie.what chance did bodethis ill, 
What ill infortt this daftard co warddV 

Ztm. My Lord,fuch chanceat wilfull warre affords 
Suchchancesandmisfortunesasattend 
Onhim.theGodofbattellandofarmes, 
My Lord.when with our ordenance fierce welent 
Our Moores with fnnller ftioras th.ckeasha.le, 
Follower apace tochareethePortugall, 
ThevahantDukethedeu.llofAuero, 

The bane of Baibary.fraughtedfu. of.re 
Breake S throughtherankes,andw.thfittehunJred 

AH men atarmes.forward and Ml oTmfehr. 
Affinks themiddle wingand puts w .flight 
Eieht thoufand Harquebufh that fauTd on foot, 
StwentiethouCind Moore, w..hf P eare & flneddr 
And therewithal! the honourof the day. 

AM f Ah Abdelraclec dooft thou lme to heart 
This bitter procefle ofthis firft attempt? 
Labour ray Lordsto renue ourforee 
Of fainting Moor«,and fight .t to the laft. 

|a*rK^^ 

AloneSkirmi^andthcn enter hisbro- 
therMuly Mahomet Scth. 

Md,. Braue Abdelmelec, thou th^c noble Ix>rd, 
NotfuchawoundwasgmentoBarbary, 
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Had twenty hoafts of menbeene put to (word 
As dcath.pale death with fatallfhaft hath giuen. 
Loe dead is he,my brother and my King 
W home I might haue reuiuM with newes 1 bring, 

Zareo. His honoursand his types be hath refignde 
Vntothe world,andofamanly man 
Loejn a twmckling a fcncclelTe ftockc wefee. 

Muly. You trultie foldicrsof this warlike King, 
Becounfailderiow by vsin thisadoife, 
Let not his death be brutcd in the campe, 
Leaft with the fodaine forrowe of the newes, 
Thearmyc wholy be difcomfitcd. 
My Lord Zareo thus Icomfottcyon, 
Our Moores Iiauebrauely borne thcmfelues in fight 
Likely to get the honour of the day 
Ifou^ht may gotten be where loiTe is fuch. 
Thcrfore in this apparell as he dyed 
MynoblcbrotherwiUwehcacaduanc^ . 

And fct him in his chayre with cunning prop*, 
That our Barbarians may beholdc their King 
And t hinke he doth repofe him ia his Tent. 

Zing. Right polUtiqueaiidgoodisyoiiradwcc. 
Goe then to fee it fpeedily perfbrtmL 
Braue LordjifBarbaryrecouerthis, 
Thy foule with ioy will fit and fee {be fight, 

Extm. 

Alarraes. Enter to the batta.le.and thechri* 
ftiansflyc. The Duke of A- 
uerollaine. 



SmerStbiftttotndStuhelc/. 

Scbfift. Sceft thounot Stukiey,0 SwUey feeft 
thou not 
The great diihonom doonc to Cbrifteodottei 
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Vhebraueandtti-ghtieprinrtAAeofAucro 
Slaineinmyf.ght.nowioyber.demghoft, 
Jorlikealyondidhibearehimlelte. 
Ourbattelsareallnowdirorderea, . 

And by our horfes fltange retmngbacke, 
Our middle wingoffoot-mer i ouer-rod. 

Stukley,ala»l fee my oner- light, - 

Falfe hearted Mahamet.now to my colt. 

1 fee thy trecherie.warnd to beware 

Aface lbfttlloffraudandvillanie. 

Alarums W nhm,and they rttnneout.and two fetvp- 

ponStukley.andhedr.ueth «hem m 
Then enterthe Moote andhis boy flying. 

t^oorf.Villaine.ahorfe. 

Boy. Oh my Lord.if you rewrite you die. 

J&r*. Vfflainel faie.gjue mea horfetofl.e, 
To rwimmeth«riUervillane.andto fhe.^ 

Where (hall I finde fomevnfrequented place, 
W vhcouth Walke where I may curie m -Ml, 
Mrftarres.mydam.myplanetsandmynurie. 

The fire,the aire.tlie W »rer.and the e«th. 
Allcaufe«hathauethuscohfpi*demone, 
To nonHfli and preferue me to this fluro:. 
Thodthat Wertat ray birthpredominate, 
Thoufettll ftarre,v»hat planet : ere thou be. 
Suit out thy poifon bad,and all the ill 
?hat fortune,6te or heauen may tode a man. 
ThouNurfeinfortUnate,gui tieofall: 
TKmotherofmyHfethatbrou ? h,flmefor t h, 

Curftmaiflthoubcforfuchacutfedfonne 
Cu'flbethy fonne with eueriecurfe thou hall. 
YcElemenisofwtomccon(iftsthisclay, ^ 



i 
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This maifc offlefh.this curfcd crazed corpes, 
Deftroy^iflolu^difturbc^nddisfipate, 
What water, carth,and aire conicald. 

Alarums and enter the boy, 

^.OhmyLordejthefcwlthleffc Moores puifuc 
youatthehccles, 
And come amaine to put you to the fword. 
Moore. A horfc,ahorf<:,villaineahorfc, 
That I may take the riuerflraight and flie, 

Boy. Here is a horfc my Lord, 
A s fwiftly pacM as Pegafui , 
Mount thee thereon,and faue thy fclfc by flight. 

i^wrf. Mount me Twill, 
But may I ncuer paiTc the riuer till I be 
Rcuengdc vpon thy (buleaccuried Abdilmelec,. 
If not on carth,yct when \vc mecre in hell, 
Before grim Minos,Rodamant,and Eocus, 
The cumbat witl I cralit vpon thy ghoft, 
And drag thee thorough the lothfome pooles, 
Of Lcthci, Stikcs,and firie Phlegkon. 

Sxit. 
Alarums* 
Enter S tukley with two Italians. 

Here. Stand traitor, (land ambitious Englifh-raan, 
Proud S tukley ftand, and ftirrcnot ere thou die, 
Thy forwardnes to follow wrongfull armes, 
And leauc our famous, expedition earft, 
Intended by his holynes tor I reland> 
Fouly hath here!) etraide, and tide v sail 
To ruthl cite furi e of our heathen foe, 
For which as we airfare to die, 
Thou/halt paiefatisfaclion with thy blond, 

Fj Sink* 
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S^Auantbarcvillaincs,twitycracwithfliamc 

Or infamie of this iniurious warre? 
When he that is the iudgc of right and wrong 
Determines battaile as him pleafeth bell. 
But fith my ftarresbode mc this tragtcke end 
That I mull pcrrifhby there barbarous Moores, 
Whofe weapons hauc made paflagc for my joule 
That brcakes from out the prifon of my brcft, 
Ye proud malicious dogges of Italy 
StriUeon, ftiikedowne this body to thewrth 
Whole mounting mmdc ftoopesto no feeble Itroke. 

Stab him. * 

Unas. Why fuffcr we thisEnglifh man to liuc? 
VilUincbleedon,thyb!oodinchanelsrun 
And meet with thofe whomc thou to death halt doon 

SxCHfltm 

Stuk. ThusStuktcy flaine with many adeadly (tab, 
Dyes inthcfedcfartfcildsof Affrica, 
Harkefrcindcs,and withthcttbry ofmyhfe 
Let me beguile the torment of my death. 

In England* London Lordings was 1 borne, 
OnthatbraucBridge.thcbarrcthatthwartsthe 

Thames. 
My eolden dayes,my yonger carelencyeercs, 
Were when I toucht the height of Fortunes wneelc, 
Andliu'dinaffluenceof wealth andeafe. 
Thus in my Countric carried long aloft, 
Adifcontcntedhumordraueracthence 
To croflcthc Seas to Ireland, then to Spaine, 
There had I wclcomcand right royall pay 
Of Philhp.whomcfome call theCatholiquc King, 
There did TomStukley glitter all in golde, 
Mounted vpon his Iennct white as fno we, 
Shinin* as Phoebus in Kin* Phillips Court, 
TherchkcaLord, faraousDonStuklcyiiu'd, 

For 



in Barbaric* 

For fo they calde me in the Court of Spaint 
Till for a bio we I gauea Bifhojps nun, 
A ftrife gan rife betweene his Lord and me, 
For whicn,weboth wcrebanifht by the King. 
From thcnce.to Rome rides Stuklev all a flaunv 
Rcceiud with royall welcomes of the Pope. 
There was Igrac'd by Gregory et he great, 
T hat then created mc Marquis of Ireland, 
Short be ray talcbecaufc my life is fbort,. 
The coaft of Italv and Rome I left* 
Then was I madeLciftennant Generall 
Of thofefmall Forces that for Ireland went, 
And wir.h my companies cmbarkt at Auftria 
My Sayles 1 fpred, and with thefe men of warre 
In fatall houreat Lifhborne wc aciu'd. 
. From thence to this, to thb hard exigent' 
Wa s Stuklcy driuen to fight or el i to dye, 
Dar'd to thcflcld^hatneucr could endure 
To hcarc God Mars his drum,but he muft marten. 
Ah fweet Sebaftian, hadll thoubecne well aduifde 
Thou mightft hauemanag'd armes fucfcfFully. 
But from our Cradles we wcrcmarkedall 
Anddeftinateto dycin AfTrichecre. 
Stukley,the (lory of thy life is tol de, 
Here breath thy laftandbid thv fieindcsfarwell. 
And if thy Countries kindnestc fomuch, 
Thcnlct thy Countriekindely ring thy knell 
Nowgoc,andin that bed of honour dye , 
Where braueSebaftians brcathles Cotnfe doth lye. 
Hccre endeth Fortune, rule,and bitter rage: 
Heere ends* Tom S tuklcys pilgrimage. He dycth 

Enter Muly MahometSethandhistraine, 
with Drum* and Trumpets. 
3/^.RetrcatisfoundcdthroughourCanrp,&now 

From 



The&iu;ellofAlcafcir 

From battellsfurieccafcowconqucrw M*>rev 
Paiethankcstohcaucnwith&cnficinghrc, 

Alcazar and ye tovvnes of Barbaric. 
Now haft thou fit as ina trance and kene, 
Tothyfoulcsioyandhonorof thy home, 

The trophes and the triumphs of thy men, 
Great Abdilmclccarid thcGodof kings, 
H.th made thv warrc fuccesfullby thvrighr, 
H,sfriendsvvhomdeathandfatc5hathtanefromthce, 

Lothis washethat wasthcpeoplespridc,' 
And checrfull Sun-fhinc to his fubiefti all,* 
Now liauc him hence,that roially hemay 
Bcburicdandimbalmd,asismcetc. 
Zarco.hiue you thorough thecampc proclaimd 
As card we Mucin charge? , 

Z»to. We haucmytordcandnchrcwardes^ro. 

pofde 
For them that finde thcbodicofthekin|, 
For by thofegard that had him in their charge, 
We vnderftand that he was done to death. 
And for his fearch two prifonersPortugali 
Arc fctatlargetofindetheirroiall king. 

M*iy A/^.But of the tiaitrous Mooxc youhcarc 
noncwes. 
That fled the field and fought to fwim the foard! 

Z« to. Not yet my Lordibut doubtlefle God wd tell 
And withhisfingcr printout where he hams. 

Mnly tJMdbSo let it reft,and on thii earthbelto w 
Thisprincely coarfeitill fiirthet for hiifunaali 

Weprouide. 

iur^.Fromhimto theeas true facceeding prince, 

With all a11c»cance, and with honors tipes, 
In name of all thy people and thy land, 
Weeiuethiskinglycrowneanddademe. 
^.Wctriankeyoual!,ajidasmyUwr^nghf ? 



in Barbaric. 

With Gods defeflceand yours ffialll keepe. 

Pcrt.As gaue your grace mcharge^iditroiaJIprincCp 
The fields and fandicplaines we banc luruaidc, 
And euen among the tWckeft of his Lot ds, 
The noblckingof Portugall wcrouud 
W rapt in has coulours coldly on the eart h, ^ 
And done to death with many a mortall wjamd. # 

tJMab.lohetcmy Lords, thii is the earth and clai* 
Of himthat eartt wasmightiekingc/Poftagall, 
Therelethimlie^mdyoufortmsbcfire*, 
To make rewroc from bencc todbriflendoae. 

Snterw fa*£«£ * tbtMHft. 

Owr.Longlmethei^tiekmofBaAafy^ 
MA. Welcome my friend, wbatbodic haft tbott 

there? ■ % 

Owf.Thcbodieofthcambittotwenemie, 

Thatfquandrcd allthisbloudin Affrica, 
Whofe maliiccfcnt fo many foulesto hell. 
The traitor Muly Mohamet doo I bring, 
And for thv flauc 1 thro w him at thy feet, 

Af^.ZJreo.giue this man a rich reward, 
AndthankedbcthcGodofiuftrcuenge, 

That he hath giuen our foe into our hands, 

Beaftly^narmed^auiflijfulloffhame, 

Butfaie.howcamethistraitortohiscnd? 

One, Seeking to Cmc his life by ftiamcruU flight, 
He mountcth ona hot Barbarian horfe, 
And fo in purpofe to liauc paft the ftreame. 
His headftrong fteadthro wes him from out htsfeatf, 
Where diuingoftfor lackc ofskdltofwim, 

G k 



ThebattellofAlcazar 

Itwasmychancf alone to fee him drownd. 
Whom by the heclcs I dragd from out the p )olf , 
And hecher haue him brought thus tilde with mud. 

M.S. A death toogood for fucha damned wretch. 
Bat fith ow rage andr igor of reuengc, 
By violence ot hisend prcucntedi?, 
That all the world may learne by him to anoide, 
To hall on princes to miorious warre, 
Hisskin we willbe parted from his fleib, 
And being (hfned oat and ftuft with (towe. 
So to deterte andfeare the lookers on . 
Fromanic(udifo«!efeaotbadactcirpt f 

Awaie with him. 

And now inyLotdf^rtriiichriihinkiiig, 

MyLordZarco,lct it be your charge, 

Tofeethefouldimrrndafolenipiiemarch,. 

Trailing their pikes and Enfigneson the ground. 

So toperfbrme dieptmcaronenil*. 

Htrte»detbthftrd£icdllb*ttrll ofA!uiM. 



